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WITHOUT DELAY,

This is n broad statement but
s.call at onr o will convince you
B e Sinr oot o
mre n ng other conce
this line but we know that the

- 22 Time, Thought and Attention
we have given
OUR SYSTEM

w.ﬂltl produce better methoda and ac-
i tions for the borrowing
ihan the ordinary, old style

of loaning money.

B AMERICAHpN
» LOAN ASSN.

20 FAIRLFIELD AVE.
Over Evening Farmer

—~-

o

~ Prescription
D tore
STREET
Bridgeport Ct.
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d BEND WATCH

#'s no superior movement and the
turers stand pack of every
For sale at

PARKER'S

A.i’oweln Store, # Arcade

B b b

Just the werd

COAL

ought to be enough
at this time of year
to bring you in with
an order. _
Those who have
used our COAL say
they want nothing
better. Call in and
let us talk owver the
gpestion of your
winter's supply.

PATRICK McGEE

East End of East
Washington Ave.
Bridge. "Phone.

\b b B

Badnunn'l Emmenazmnn Mixture

A splendld Female HRegulator (In
cases of suppressed menstruation, de-
lays due to colds, il health, or other

| ygnnatural cansea 31.75 .‘ar the whols

outfit.
THE WOMAN'S DRUG STORE.
Wikma M. Bachimau, I'rop...
120 state St., Briugeport, Coan.

GLEDHILL & CO.

Dealers In second hand iron and
wood-working machinery, enginea
boilers.. motors, dynamos, lathes, plan-
ers. drills, anvils, band saws, vises
elavators, office fixtures, safes, desks,
etc., ete. ‘Telephone call 773-:.

COE. WATER & TNION m

THE PEOPLES DAIRY

. 30c-BUTTER-30c
: FRESH FROM THE CHURN

GEO. A. ROBERTSON—589

180 STATE STREET

IF YOU EXPECT TO TRAVEL
don't think of going away with your
things packed in any but one of our

TRUNKS OR BAGS

We have all gizes of trunks, all styles
and sizes of hag?. sult cases, etc. A
little better quelity than the ordinary,
a little lower in price than the aver-
age. We have special hargains In
sofled bags and cases which will afford
you an additional uaﬂng i you ecall
rrulckl:r.

The Wooster-Atkinson

1043-10490 BROAD STREET

Co,

CHOICE WINES, LIQUORS & CIGARS

New Management,

strictfy Up-to-date
Hat Emneh Al Da
DAN COONEY. Pro tor
Corner Cedar and East Main Street.

wm WET WASH. ROUGH DRY AHD HANGLE WORK.
formerl Lowe

AS L. LOWE Prop,
Delivery Free

_N F. FA

y of Wells &
T 17 e

239 FAIRFIELD AVE,
9 4Doors Above Broad St.

th class Furniture,; Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol-
ng and reﬁnishng furniture, Shades and Gurta.ins in

kinds of hoddlu; made to order and made over.. The naly store of its

!ﬁw !mgumd

it Is time to send your orders in now.

Telephone 732-23

-

Avold worry, disappoint-

ment, disecomfort and similar trials by glving your order to

g
" THE NAUGATUCK

5 HOUSATONIC AVENUE
Telephone

and
0 ur,,ﬁfam Hay and Straw,

Iaeplume 481—.

VALLEY ICE CO.

Down Towr Office
184 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

WIIOLESALE
and RETAIL

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

'-fITry Sprague s Extra

HIGH
GRADE

Spraguelee & CoalCo

East End East Washington Ave. Bridgs

LEHIGH COAL

Telephone 710

IIIEEIIRY AN, Tt

COAL

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenus

CO AL GUARANTEED

- SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE

installed, and we invite customers to call at our yard

see it in opﬁratlon.

Coal is advancing in price each

jonth at wholesale and must soon advance at retail.
DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

VIAWIRELESS

Novelized by Thompson Buchanan From the
Successful Play of the Same Name

By WINCHELL SMITH, FREDERIC
THOMPSON and PAUL ARMSTRONG

Copyright, 1908, by !‘rndu-il:_‘ﬂnﬂ;m. Al Rights Reserved.
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(Continued.) a

“Marsh wl,l take care of me,” gasped
O'Leary. “Hurry! Do as I told youn.™

Reluctantly Luocy ran out of the office
as the head draughtsman came over
to the injured man.

“What's happened, O° Leary'-‘”

The nssistant foreman was almost t0o
weak from the shock and loss of blood
to reply, but be managed to gasp out
faintly:

“Smith cracked me with a bammer
when [ wasn't looking. He's fighdng
drupk, Mr. Marsh, and ruinisg the
Sommers gun.”

Marsh, experienced abont the works,
was examining O'Leary’s woundea
bead with almost professional skill

“You've got s bad rap, boy.
must rush you to the doctor.”

He stepped to the door leading into
the works and yelled for two men,
then came back to do what he could.
Pinckpney had almost at the same mo-
ment returned from his private office.

“What's this?" he exclalmed as he
saw the bloody ©O'Eeary half lyiog
gcross an office table.

The workman, injured though he
was, still beld to his grim determina-
tion to get justice for SofSwmers. At
Pinckney's question &e half raised
himself on the table.

“I1t's Smith, sir,” he said to the gen-
eral manager. “He's leaving that gun
too long in the furnace., I kicked, and
he hit me when my back was furned.
I'll ix him."

Plockney looked at the bloody man
coldly.

“You ought to bave more sense than
10 kick,” be said, *Smith's in charge
of that job. He’'s responsible. It's
nope of your business. You ought to
have kept.your head shut.”

O'Leary stared at the manager, too
amazed to retort. He wis still half
dazed from the terrific blow he had
received or his suspicions would have
been immediately aroused. The two
men bad entered from the works and
stood ready. They knew just what
to do. } :

“Heré,"” ordered Pinckney, “take this
fellow across to the doctor gulek. Tell
him it's a works case.”

The two men seized O'Leary, picked
him up in their arms and burried with
him out of the office.

Marsh turned to the general mana-
ger.

“We've got to stop this, Mr. 'Pinck-
ney,” he exclaimed. *Smith is fight-
ing drunk.” i

Pinckney nodded carelessly.

. "“Oh, yes, 1 understand. but I'll see
to Smith. There's something more lm-
portant on now. I've just got a wire
from my agent in Washington.” |

“About my gun? asked Marsh anx
fously.

“About the Rbioestrom gun,” came
Pinckney's cold correction.

The head draughtsman nodded ac-
quiescence,

“Yes, that's what I mean,” he agreed.

Pinckuey took a telegram out of his
pocket.

*“Well, there's all sorts of trouble in
Washington,” be explained. *“Tomor-
row they’ll notify us not to begin on
the Rhbinestrom order until the Som-
mers gun is tested.”

“What of that?* asked Marsh blank-
ly. *“I1t only means a slight delay.”

Pinckney made an impatient gesture.

“Slight delsy, voihing! Haven't you
sense enough to see it's a game of this
toy sailor, Sommers? They'll counter-
mand the order for our gun after they
test his just as sure as fate.”

Marsh dropped Into a chair deject—
edly.

“Just my luck!” he exclaimed in dis-
tress. “That's the end 6f my royalty.
I might bave known. It always hap-
pens that way with me. 1 never have
any lock.”

- Pinckuey stood Iooklug, a sneering
smije on bis face.

“That’s it,” he said tontemptuously.
“Lay down. That's the reason your
luck i ulwayrs bad and always will
be bad. A quitter can’t bave any luck.
How do you expect to have aoything
if you drop at the first diteh 7’

The inventor-looked up, puzzied.

“What can 1 do?" he asked.

Pinckoey smiled pityingly on him.

“What can you do? Haven't you
Bense enough to guess? Here"—he
stepped closer to the invenotor to speak
in a lower. firmer tone—“this dirty,
tricky sailor bas got the best of us in
‘Washington, but with Smith drunk I
guess we've got the best of bhim here.™

Marsh looked up, startled, amazed.
Some slight bint of what Piockney in-
tended began to dawn on him.

“What do you mean?' he asked
slowly in ap almost dazed tone.

The general manager fooked at him
sharply.

“What time did yon say Sommers
would get here?"

“QOune-thirty,” replied Marsh.

Pinckney's laugh was rich with con-
fident relief.

“Well, there's lots of time.
12 yet,” he chuckled.

On Marsb’s face had come an expres-
sion of horror. He knew now what
the general manager intended to do.
It made bim sick to think of it, for
Marsh was bonest at heart. Only he
was an lnventor. He loved bis work.
It was bis chance of a lifetime, And,
then, he was wenlk. .

“You mean you will ruin his gun?
be half whispered falotly.

The brutal lnugh of the other man
was answer enough.

“Sbut up!™ he sueered. *“Don't talk
as i{f it was murder. If you'ge going

o get on in this world, Marsh, you
must learn there's as much in blocking
the other fellow's game as there is in
playing your own.”

His latent sense of honesty made
one last sickenilng revolt as Marsh
started up from his chair, exclaimiog
wildly:

“It's awful! 1 won't be a party to
any such thing as that, Mr. Plncknpy 5

With ‘all his superior physical’ and

We

It isn't

sheartiness.

‘gun yet?' demanded the general man-

‘Pinckney angrily.

j"“‘ell
mmmmmlgmmw whathe-umr He'll

weaker man and pushed him back in
his chair.

“Don't be a fool, Marsh,” he explain-
ed, shaking bis shoulder flercely. “¥Yon
Enow if we get this order from Wash-
ington it meaps an independent for-
tune for you. Don't you know that?’

The force of the other sironger per-
sonality reacted on the weaker man.

“Yes, sir; you say s0,” he said.

Plockney went, on more earnestly,
driving bhis points home with all the
power of his strong will.

“Think what If means, Marsh, It
means the end of this slavery, day aft-
er day, at the works. It means you'll
bave time to work on your inventions.
It's your one chance of a lifetime-~
your gne chance, Marsh, to amounnt to
something in this world and"”—he end-
ed most persuasively—"and you don't
need to have anything to do with this
affair. I'll attend to it.”

The little man looked up with the
gaze of a helpless child.

“What—what do you iotend to do?”
he asked.

Pinckney smiled, well satisfied.

“Do?" he sald, “Nothing. 1 won't
do anything.” His look became shrewd-
ly, terribly malevolent as he ended,
“Smith will put that gun in the tem-
pering bath before Sommers gets
here.” ,

The Ilittle man's - eyes grew wide
with fearful understandiog. ?

“Put It in at too high a temperltureu
and kil 1t!” be gasped.

Plnckoey laughed crnelly

“Smith has charge of that. If he
kills the gun we don't know anythiog
about it,” be said.

The lttle man shivered.

“This i3 borrible!

Plnckney's laugh was cold and men-
acing,

“Horrible,” bhe soeered. "*What did
you invent your gun for but to mur-
der men aund disrupt pations? Now,
nobody asked you to do anything,
Marsh. Just you go out there and
send Smith in to me. Attend to your
work and don't notice anvthlng that
Smith does.”

Marsh looked up weakly. .

“Yes, sir,” he sald, and  Pinckney
clapped him onsthe back with real

“Now, remember, Marsh, it means
your fortune and ' your future. Be
quiet.” .

When Marsh bhad gone Pinckney
gstood tbouwghbtful fer a moment.

“What a pity hé's such a weak fool,”
he muttered to himself. Then another
thought made -him smile with more
satisfpetion. *“Perhaps it's just as
well be §s such & fool. I couldn’t have
got away with him so easy otherwise.”

Smith came lurching in a little
flercer than béfore, but Phckney on
occasion kney? How to mansge even
Smith in his fiercest mood.

“See here,” he exclalmed sharply,
“that gun must go into the bath before
1 o'clock. No foolishness now! You're
fighting druank, but I don't want any-
thing out of you. Understand, yo
get “that gun Io before 1 o'clock l;
you're ever going to do any more
work around this place.”

Smith, drunk though he was, recog-
nized that now Plaekney was not the
man to fool with.

“It's going in in fifteen migutes,” he
said.

*“Let no one interfere with you, you
understand ?’ ordered the general man-
ager.

The drfunken foreman leered at him.

“You saw what that fellow got that
did Ioterfere, dido't you? Well, they'll
all get that if they fool with“Smith.”

Pinckney nodded acguiescence,

“You're respounsible. Remember, fif-
teen minutes, that's all.”

“l know my business" retorted the
foreman. “I'll do the job,* and be
larched for the door as fast as he
could go. :

Piockney looked arter him, with a
laugh.

“Well. when that frenh navy duck ar-
rives he will find his gon In a thou-
sand gallons of oll. I guess I fixed him
all right.,” -

He was turning away when the
street door opened, and Sommers, cool
and collected as ever. lounged in.”

“Helio, Mr. Pinckney.”' -

He smilled at Piockney's startled
look. *“Guess I’'m a bit early. Didn't
expect me so soon, did you? I'll just
hang arvound here till my gun is taken
out of the fire.”

CHAPTER IX.
CAUGHT IN° THE ACT.

OR ten minutes Pinckney, sup-1
pressing his anger and surprise,
managed to talk casually in the
office. Then he excused him-

self on the plea of work and, leaving
Sommers, horried out to see whether
Smith had followed directions.

“1I'll be out in a few minutes my-
self,” sald Sommers as the general
manager left. “Expect there is plenty
of time, though.”

“Oh, yes,” Pinckpey assured him
from the door. *“There's plenty of
time. Don't hurry. We have our most
responsible man in charge of the job."”
- Out in the furnace room Pinckoey
found Smith moving about in leisurely
fashion, as though he had all the time
in the world ahead of him.

“Have you taken out the Sommers

ager eagerly.

Smith flared up.

“No. 1 can't do everything at once.
What do youn think I am? We'll get to
it In a few minutes.”

“It's got to come out now,” declared
“Sommers (s here
in the office. He thinks we aren't
able to run this job, and he's come to
see bis gun go inle the bath.”

The drunken foreman's face cobn-
vulsed with rage, - :

*Ob. he has, has he? he yelled.

'He would suffer; ne one else.

if he comes bothering nrmde

get what O'Leary got. That's what'll
be coming to him.”

Piockney shook his head.

“No, tbat won't do, Bmith,” bhe com-
manded sharply,

Out in the works where he was
practieally boss the foreman could not
be so easily controlied.

“Oh, it won't do, won't it?" he yell-
ed. “I'll show yom whether it'll do or
not.”

He doubled up ane of" his big fists,
shaking it meoacingly. And now
Pinckney let him rage withont check.

A daring idea bad come to the des-
perate schemer. - Perhaps, after all, if
Smith attacked Sommers it might not
be so bad. It would be up to Smith,
At apy
rate, Sommers must not see that gun
go Into the tempering bath. Plockney
Wecided to firritate his drunken fore-
man a little more,

“Better be careful, Smith. He's In
a position to make trouble for us all.
He's an officer of the navy, you know; !”
has a Tight to inspect the work. We've
got to treat him well. Besides, this
Semmers is a pretty bad fighter him-
seif. He's got an idea he can lick
anybody around these works.” *

That was enough. Bwmith’s fury wis
keyed to the fighting stage now. It
only needed the presence of Sommers
.and a little provocation to start real
trouble.

“Think’s he's a fighter, does he?' ho
roared. “Let him cowe in here—I'll
show bim who's a fighter. 1 don’t
have to treat him well. I don't have
to treat you well, Pinckney. 1 don't
have to treat anybody well. I'm inde-
pendent, I am. 1 don't grawl for no-
body.”

“Smith, you're drunk,” declared the
general manager, - “You're drunk or
you wonldn't.talk that. way."

“1 know I'm drunk,” reared the fore-
man. *“But I'm the best man in the
outfit, drunk or sober. Just let that
navy duck show up.”

Inside Pinckney was smiling, well
.pleased, but be kept a straight, stern
face. ‘

“J know you're the best man, Smith,”
be confessed. *“But why do you want
to fight with .me?"

“Who's fighting with you?" bluster-
ed the bully. “There wouldn’'t be
enough of you to carry away if 1 was
fighting with youn.”

Pinckney laughed powerfully.

“All right,” he said. *“Now, remem-
ber, Sommers must not see that gun
come out of the furnace. He's sore on
us, and be'll make a bad report on the
job if he geis a chance. You know
what would happen to you then.”

“He tried to get my job,” roared the
foreman. *“Try to take an hopest
man's living away from him? I'i
show him."”

He tirdelf fo-the sworkan near the |

furnace, yelling, “Here, take that Som-
mers gun.” 5

Pinckney caught the foreman by the
arm. |
“Wait a minute; wait, Smith,” he
commanded. *“Here's Sommers now."”

The naval Heutenant was coming
down the long furnace room, shielding
his eyes from the terrific heat and
glare of the furnaces as he passed.

Smith Turched out to meet him just
as he stopped in front of the furnace
which held the Sommers gun. One
quick look assured the navy man of
the foreman’s condition.

“How soon do you take the gun out,
Smith?" he asked.

The foreman lurched up, thrusting
his face close to the officer’s.

“None of your business,™ he retort-
ed. “I take it out when I get good
and ready. Maybe at one time, and
then again it may be another.”

The answer was enough. Hvery
muscle in Bommers’ powerful frame
set for action. Already be had the
foreman's protruding jaw measured
for his right hand, and Piockoey's
voice cheeked him.

' ] say, Sommers, come here, please,
will you?” '

The naval man turned without a
word and walked over to the general
manager,

“Perhaps you can explain this, Mr.
Plnckney ?" he demanded sternly.

Pinckney smiled apologetically.

“I hope you won’t mind Smith. ¥You
can see he's been drinking.” _

The officer's eyes narrowed. The
fighting look was still on his face.

“And that's the kind of 2 man you
allow to be in charge of lmportnnt
work?" he demaoded.

Pinckney was still apologeﬁ&

“It doesn’t often happen, I'm glad to
say,” he explained. “But Bmith Is a

“I don’t have to trent anybody well. 'm

independent.”
very valuable man, one of the best
I've ever known. I'd hate to lose him.
He 18 thoroughly compefent, even
though he seems drunk. Ligquor only
makes bim quarrelsome and lmperti-
nent. It doesn't affect bis abllity as
a workman,

“He was just the man for this job.
That's why 1 put bim in charge and
let him stay on even though drunk.
You can depend on It, he’ll do the
work all right”

Sommers accepted the explanation
wlth a shrug.

To be Continued)
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THE MOST IMPORTANT lTEM
OF THE FIRST MEAL OF THE
DAY IS COFFEE
and perfectly biended,
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.

mmmmmwmmew-mmum
packed in adr-tight cans, retnins its
MINER, READ & GARRETTE,

—a healhy tonkc—Ileave
SUNRISE COFFBE 2 5
Carefully selected, y cleaned
and Dbeing
] hmﬂ-:eﬂ::mrbwmamoimymm
:ttmlnoﬂ fish, butter, etc.
Roasted and Packed by
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- The Kind Yova Have Always Boug'

ir. mse for mao:mm I:om
and has been
mndlupm
Allow no one o

What is CASTORIA

Oastoria is a harmless mmmo&h-,
goric, Drops and Socthing Syraps. It is Pleasant. 1§
contains nelther Opinm, Morghine mor other Narcotle
substance., Its age is its guarastes. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Digrrhoa Wind -
Oollc. ltmrmm Cm
. Itmﬂmatheﬁ’ood,mth’
Maﬂhwmmmmm“
mm-mmm .
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Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Hare Always Bought

In Use For Over 30 Years.

T™E  ¥T GTRELY. NEW YORE OITY.

Congress’ $500,000,000
Pork Barrel |

Aren’t you wondering what's at the battom of all this

confusing newspaper talk about the Pinchot-Ballinger contro-
versy—the water-power trust—the conservation of natural
s 2 bic he cowuntry today.

I's the biggest question sn the ¢ £o,

Millions gfg dolli?u's are being misspent through Congress’
notorious ‘“‘pork barrel” system of wasting our river
harbor appropriations,

Millions x being given away in water rights—s
ening the po of the trust that will control all other trusts.

You'll get the whole story—clear, dependable, under-
standable facts—by reading John L. Mathews' ul series
of articles, one of the most important of which appears in

HAMPTON’S MAGAZINE
OCTOBER—On Sale Now

In this article Mr. Mathews deals with the responsibilities
of Senator Burton as Boss of the Pork Barrel; and analyzes
the merits and demerits of our Army Engmaer This article
—Dbig and important as it is—is only one of twenty valnah.le
features of the October HAMPTON'S. Among them are:

“Do Women Geta Square Deal?’” Rheta Childe Dory
outlines the shapieful inequality of the law in its relation to
women. Does your State allow mothers to own their childrent

““Does Beating Make Men Better?’’ An immensely
interesting article by Charles Edward Russell shows how
some prisons make prisoners zworse criminals instead of re-
forming them.

““The Sugar Trust’’ is at last revealed in its true light.
Its innermost secrets are for the first time uncovered. An
article of greatest national importance.

Splendid fiction by George Fitch, Rex Beach, H. M
Lyon, Morley Roberts, W. C. Esterbrook, etc., etc.

Buy it today—any live newsdealer—15 cents
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